| KUN THE JETSONS 


by HANNA-BARBERA 


YOU DON'T SAY... WHAT 
KINO OF PIE IS IT? 


WE CALL IT APPLE 

PVE... THE KIND 
Gi ra (OMA 
MADE’ COME ON 
I'LL GIVE YOU A 


/ \T SURE HAS AN YU 
D’FLAVOR! BRR! Y 
/ 


WHAT COULO YOU EXPECT? GREAT-GRANDMA 
MAOE 'EM OVER AHUNORED YEARS AGO: 


5 \ ee — GS 


2 2 ee 


“Jetsons TURN FOR THE WES 


esseey Boy, AM I GLAD IT'S FRIDAY! 
a) I'M BORED BLUE We MY 
IN Jos! 


@ 
@ 
@ 
@ 


@ 


AND ANYTHING THAT CAN'T BE DONE By 
SUT770N |S DONE BY KOSEY, OUR aech 


Ua Ga | 
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THESE OLD WESTERNS ON TY ARE 
A REAL DEAL, DAD! 


2 


O40? THEY'RE 
SO ANCIENT 
THEY HARDLY 


ss 


WHY, NOWADAYS Ruey tS. 12 7 PY | THERE'S THE ANSWER TO iseesiad 7 
ia = 


RANCHES HAVE TV? ARE 
ER. HMMaee SYAWNIS EIDONG? 


AND IN AvicFyY [E ( we'ct Be THERE 
THE JETSONS ARE 
WESTBOUND 


"SEE? WE'RE San | THERE'LL BE A COVERED WAGON 
THERE S| | WAITING TO TAKE US FROM THE 
ALREADY! STATION TO THE FLYIN! JET DUPE 


COVERED WAGON, 

FOOEY} IT'S NOT 

THE KIND THEY 
PN USE ON TVS 


WHY, IT USED TO BE AN INDIAN CLIFF- 
= DWELLING! 
IT HAD 5 . 
BETTER BE 
PLENTY 
AUTHENTIC! 


HUH? IT LOOKS LIKE 

SOMETHING OUT OF 

MODERN MARVEL 
MAGAZINE! 


YEP! THE INJUN 
PUEBLO NEEDED A 
FEW ALTERATIONS 


SST! LOOK OUT a ICE-COLD SODA POP 
SONNY.n HERE .sTEN CENTS! 
COMES AN INULIN, 
Now! 


AND THAT THING 
‘CAUSE HE'S HE WAS RIDING... 
WOT THE YGH/ 1 WONDER 
SCALP- 
SNATCHIN’ 
TYPE! 


I WAS AFRAID OF THI WEEA INE NEVER EVEN SEEN 
DON'T YOU HAVE ANY rf y A REAL HORSE, KIDDO. 
REAL HORSES? FY Z Wi 


Alp 


BUT THESE ARE SMOOOTHER RIDIN'!| | COME, ELROY,..LET'S TAKE THE ' 
; - = | ELEVATOR UP TO OUR ROOM AND 
/ BUT 1 WANNA NON ‘ 


CHANGE INTO OUR WESTERN TOGS, 
&R-R-ROUGH 


Ni 
JET HORSES ...THE WEST 
SURE ISN'T LIKE IT USED. } 

: TO 


SAY,.WHAT ARE THESE OUR BOTANIST HAS SUCCEEDED IN BREEDING 
FUNNY-LOOKIN! THINGS? HARMLESS VARIETIES OF CACTUS ...WITH 
NO NEEDLES... PROGRESS , YOU KNOW! 


tin &, "on 


AND OUR HERPETOLOGIST \/:SIGH!< THESE 
HAS DONE WONDERS, 100...) GUYS RUIN 
RATTLERS WITH RATTLES ALL THE 
ON BO7H ENDS... BUT EXCITEMENT! 
WO FANGS! ; f 


_ 


SO THE JETSONS THIS STEED FOR TWO 
GO RIDING... IS LOVELY, DEAR! 


YOU'RE SO 
TALENTED, 
ALVARADO: 


y HEY: I SEE SOME EXTRA ELROY! BE CAREFUL} 
INTERESTING-LOOKING SOMETHING MIGHT 
TERRITORY UP AHEAD. HAPPEN TO YOU! 


NOPE! A JET HORSE CAN'T TRAVEL OVER THE 
RUGGED TERRAIN IN THERE! SkKIDDOO! 


YOU GUYS 
HAVE LINED 
THE GOOD 

OLD WEST | 


VY C'MON BACK OTHE RANCH 
K HOUSE, ELROY... IT'S ALMOST 


ps CHOW TI 


IT MUST BE YOUR TALENT \ 


SLECTRON/S SURE CAN'T 
INTERFERENCE... | STAND ALONEL 
MY GUITAR WENT 

DEAD, TOO: 


I SUPPOSE WE'LL GET 
TE FULLA RANCH-STYLE 


THEN WE DIDN'T 
JUST RUN OUT 
OF ELUELS 


THERE MUST BE A POWERFLIL ELECTRO- 
MAGNETIC MACHINE OPERATING 4 
NEARBY! W: 


BOY! THINGS Ss LET'S MAKE BELIEVE 
ARE SEALLY WE'RE OLD-FASHIONED 
DULL NOW! : = | WESTERNERS WHO DON'T 
GO DEAD WITH THE 
ELECTRICITY! 
_ HI-HO, ASTRO! 


HUMPH! LOOK AT THE HUH? MACHINERY |S 
MODERNIZED CAVE MESHING IN THERE! 
ON. THIS SIDE OF THE . 

MOUNTAIN. IT'S 


YEAH, IN THE DUDE RANCH'S SAFE! 
HA-HA! WE'LL BORE RIGHT INTO IT 
FROM BEHIND! 


THE LODE-DETECTOR 
INDICATES A LARGE 

DEPOSIT OF GOLD AND 
\" SILVER STRAIGHT 


m THEY'LL NEVER KNOW TILL 
THEY OPEN IT IN THE... 


OH, 
YEAH? TLL 
TATTLE! 


YS 


£0 


C 


:  ( WOW! THEY'RE SHOOTIN! I'D BETTER HEAD FOR THE 
NG WITH OLD-TIME BULLETS! NEAREST SHELTER... THE 
UR Seas s BAD LANDS! 


J) 
| 


(WHEW!) THE GUARD IS 
SLEEPING...LUCKY FOR | 


AGAIN! 


H pow agai Mm GRR! GIVE UP,KID! ), 2 
CK SIDE 77, < 
G// VAS, 
ey 
‘ We oS 


BY WE'LL CATCH HIMOUT IN 7 HATE TO GIVE YOU 
THE OPEN THIS TIME... THE GATE, GUYS...BUT 
W YOU DESERVE IT! 

a : 


ea) 


YOU JUST NAME YOUR OWN OH, MY... WHAT \/I ONLY KNOW OF 
\ REWARD, LITTLE HERO! A DIFFICULT ONE HORSE... 
Eas REQUEST! 


WELL... MAYBE 
THEY'LL 
COOPERATE: 


YAHOO! oI DON'T CARE 
YOU KNOW, I THINK 


ELROY WAS BORN 
ABOUT SOO YEARS 


TOUCHE, LOOK! 

THOSE GUYS ARE 

ROBBING THAT 
BANK! 


HowaBaten TOUCHE TURTLE and DUM DUM 
HE LOADED GHELL 
On Ge 


P Quick: t pee MD UM AHELICOPTER, EH? WELL, I 
MUST HAVE SOMETHING IN MY 
SHELL THAT'S JUST AS GOOD! 


WE'VE GoT TO) 


STOP THEM ; 
Pie. F HOW, TOUCHE? 
THEY'VE GOT A 


REC ICOMTE 


FRIGHT! HOP ON, 
: DUM CUM! 
\_pUTY CALLS! 


ie oe 
( UH-OH! We've S&S 
\ LOST THEM! 


HMM! TWAS N 
CERTAIN THEY WENT. } § 
THIS WAY! ) 


Vwe'tr HAVE ‘TO LAND AND LOOK HA! JUST THE THIN 
INTO MY SHELL! I THINK IHAVE } — MY CROOK 
K_ SOMETHING THAT WILL HELP US! DETECTOR! 


NO WONDER WE LOST THEM— 
THEY ARE WW THAT MOUNTAIN), SECRET ENTRANCE IN| TO LOOK! WEILL 
OVER THERE: THE SIDE OF THE JUST MAKE OUR 
MOUNTAINS SHALL OWN ENTRANCE? 
WE LOOK FOR IT? LET ME SEE... 
<i 


THEY 
GOSH! A \ HAVEN'T A CHANCE 
MOUNTAIN WITH YOU ON THEIR 
DRILL! N TRAIL, TOUCHE! 
° i 


i 


YES! HOP ON; 
DUM DUM! 
WE'RE ON 
OUR Way! 


OOPS! WE'VE FOUND THEIR { HERE,DUM DUM,GIMME A 
HIDE-OUT, BUT WHERE ARE KHAND! THIS NEXT DEVICE 
THE CROOKS? 7} IS ABIT HEAVY! 


HM! GAVE US 
THE SLIP 
AGAIN, HUH? 


A LITTLE TO THE 
RIGHT, DUM OUMw 


‘ HA! THEY'RE BOARDING 
Nei AN AIRPLANE FOR 
TOPANGA ISLAND! 


WHERE ARE WE GOING , TOUCHE ? 
WEILL NEVER REACH THE AIRPORT 
IN TIME! 


NO=WE'LL, 
MEET THEM 
IN TOPANGA: 


GOLLY, TOUCHE, GARRYING 
A PORTABLE UAIL IN YOUR GREETINGS, \/HEY! We UUST 
S WALKED INTO 


SHELL IS INGENIOUS! iu 
= A VAIL! A 


HM! HERE COMES 
THE CROOK'S PLANE 
NOW, DUM DUM... 
HELP ME MOVE 

‘THE CELL! 


OF COURSE! MY MOTTO 


I/ GEE, YOU EVEN 
ISTO BE PREPARED! 


HAVE sie” Jy 


DON'T 
WORRY, 
I'sA 
MERE 
DETAIL: 


You'D BETTER GET OUT, 
AN UMBRELLA, TOUCHE! 
/ i) y 


‘TO THE POLICE 
JUST IN TIME! OOPS! I DON'T 
- HAVE ONE! 


FTER ALL, i fF 4 P 
DUM DUM, I ‘ / 
CAN'T THINK OF f f MUMBLE! 
EVERYTHING! J . ify MUMBLE! 


“The neighborhood is getting less and less 
desirable!’ said Goonda gloomily, looking 
out of the window. 

“What do you mean, dear?”’ asked J. Evil 
Scientist, glancing up from his favorite maga- 
zine Werewolf’s World! 

“Why, all those new houses they're build- 
Ing around here are spoiling everything!" 
replied Goonda. ‘They're paving all those 
nice muddy streets, putting lights in our 
dark alleys, and worst of all they're going 
to drain that wonderful swamp where we 
have had so many happy picnics!” 

“What can we do about it?’”’ said J. Evil. 

“We could move!’ answered Goonda, 

*'Movel’ exclaimed J. Evil. “Not after all 
the work, we went to making this place so 
homely and uncomfortable!”’ 

“Why can't we look around?’ asked 
Goonda. 

-J. Evil was agreeable to that; so they set 
out to find a new homesite. 

First, they looked at property near the city 
dump, but they were discouraged to see 
there was a Dump Beautification Project in 
progress, Shade trees were growing among 
piles of old tin cans, and petunias were 

blooming on ash heaps. Morning-glory vines 
were twining in and out of old bedsprings, 
and everywhere was the scent of roses. 

“Oh, nol”? shuddered Goonda. “They have 
spoiled our beautiful dump! | could never 
stand to live near it now!’’ 

“Neither could 1!” agreed J. Evil. ‘And, 
we better get out of here! The smell of those 


flowers is making your face turn an uly 
healthy pink color!’ 

They drove through other parts of oun, 
but every neighborhood they visited seemed 
to have something good about it— which 
was bad for their tastes. 

After many fruitless hours, Goonda and 
J. Evil decided to give up. 

“Let's face it,” said J. Evil, wearily, ‘‘we’ll 
never find another neighborhood as bad as 
ours used to be.”” 

“| think you are right,” sighed Goonda. 
“Do you’ remember the first night we spent 
in our old, miserable house?”’ 

“How can | forget it?’ smiled J. Evil. 
“There was the loveliest thunderstorm; and 
to make it all completely and wonderfully 
awful, we had earthquakes and fog for two 
weeks afterward! What glorious memories!’ 

“Stop it!’ choked Goonda, ‘‘! think | am 
going to cry! Oh, if we could only relive that 
experience just once more.”’ 

“And why not?” exclaimed J, Evil. ‘I've 
got a little machine in my lab that can whip 
up a mean thunderstorm, and with a few 
adjustments I'll be able to add some fog 
and an earthquake or two!'’ 

They hurried home, and/J. Evil got busy. 
Shortly, everything was ready, and with a 
gleeful beam in his eye, J. Evil pressed a 
button and stepped back, 

“One thunderstorm coming up!’ he cried. 
“Followed by earthquakes and foz!’’ 

In short order the, skies darkened, the 
lightning flashed, thunder roared, and the 
rain came down in torrents. The earth shook, 
making every timber in the old house creak 
and groan, Soon after, a clammy, choking 
fog closed in, 

“This is wonderfull!” gushed Goonda. “I 
haven't been so happily unhappy in ages!”’ 

The next day Goonda looked out of the 
window and gasped. ‘‘Look!’’ she cried. ‘The 
people who were building those new. houses 
are leaving!"’ 

Sure enough, the builders were packing 
their tools and materials. A big sign was 
being erected on the site. It read: DUE TO 
CIRCUMSTANCES BEYOND OUR CONTROL, 
THIS PROJECT IS BEING ABANDONED! 

“Hmmm!’’ mused J. Evil. ‘Real people 
sure are funny. | wonder what on earth made 
them change their minds so suddenly!” 


a PARDON ME, OFFICER... m5 
HOW FAR IS [T TO PLANET X 
FROM HERE? 


YOU SEE, GEORGE...I TOLD 
YOU IT WAS CLOSE ENOUGH 
TO DROP BY AND SEE THE 

SMITHS FOR A FEW MINUTES! 


ADVERTISEMENT ADVERTISEMENT 


ARE CHEERIOS 
YOUR FAVORITE 


US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
PROTEIN. 


\/ YOU MEAN EVERYONE 
\ SHOULD GO WITH THE 


QUICK! Ler ME use —_ < 
YOUR sohein'-gauce, (AO) OES | PUL eis ran 
ELRoY! 


SZ ee 
. Fi Ly NS 
xX 2 
IT WON'T HOLD UPY BUT THIS IS AN 
ANYBODY BIG AND } EMERGENCY! 
HEAVY! 


IF I CAN JUST MAKE IT AS FAR AS 
THE RUBBISH COLLECTION JET-SCOW.. 


Boy! WHAT ANY 
ANBITION? 


WELL, HE'S A SUCCESS...AND AT 
THE BOTTOM OF THE HEAP 
AT THE SAME TIME! 


IT'S MY OLD 
HIGH SCHOOL SWEATER... 
AND IT HAS A LOT 
OF SENTIMENT 
ATTACHED TO IT! 


WELL, HOW DID 
YOUR SWEATER 
GET IN THE 
TRASH ?. 


OFF LOSEY 
AGAIN! 


P WHEW!) HEE IT IS... SAFE AND SOUND } 
BL AND ONLY SLIGHTLY SOILED! 


Z 


SENTIMENT ? 
LOOKS LIKE AN 
OLD TIN CAN 


OOPS! THAT'S FROM 
THE SCOW; 


HAS GOT TO 


< C KEEPER THAT SHE 
GO! :BEEP!S 


THROWS OUT EVERY 
OSSELESS THING 
. SHE FINDS! 


SWEATER FOR 
SENTIMENTAL 
REASONS! 


Wy STOP IT, ROSEY... 
Se] I TREASURE THIS 


SENTIMENT :BEEP!S 
IS AWORD THAT DOESN'T 
MEAN ATHING TO ME} 


GOOD RIDDANCE OF 
USELESS RUBBISH! 
> BEEP- BEEP! 


| THAT ENDS 
THAT ! 


SSNIFFLS I FEEL LIKE 
IVE LOST PART OF MEY 


SHOULDN'T BESO 
SENTIMENTAL, DAD! 


1 ogi E f 
EEK: VE BEEN CADLY De | SOON" iXere aoe Gave me WHEN 


R ZURGLARIZED! » I CAUGHT THE MEASLES IN 
Vas KINDERGARTEN! 


f i THREW 77 OUT, TOO! SAY, MY SOUVENIR MENU IBEEPIS A 
SBEEP!* FROM THE RITZ STEAK HOUSE ) MENU WITH- 
IS MISSING: OUT FOOD !S 
5 oars % QUITE USELESS! 


IT MEANT A LOT Jes @ : sit aaa 
i, | Sans We 
ee : 


R-ROSEY: IT... 


I THREW BUT IT WAS A I HAVE A HUMPH! I'MA 
OUT THAT SOUVENIR OF THE SENTIMENTAL BONE’ 
USELESS ONLY TIME MY TO PICK WITH YOU, 
MENU, TOO! BOYFRIEND, ZIP, TOO, ROSEY! 
TOOK ME OUT 5 ae 
TO DINN 


PELL, DON'T JUST S74NOD THERE, \ 
GEORGE ...GET OUT YOUR SPACE-CAR, 


SWEATER IS GONE: 
FOREVER! 


We THOUGHT IT WOULD B= SO 
| GREAT... NO LITTER AND JUNK 
FEATURES AS A MAID EVER PILING UP ON US! 
1S HER AUTOMATIC 
REJECTION OF 
ANYTHING USELESS! 


IND So THE UETSONS ARE 
FORCED TO MAKE AHARD 
DECISION... 


TM SURE I'LL BE QUITE b 
BUSY AT THE DUMP YARD! 4 LINEMOTIONAL ABOUT THE WHOLE fA ¢/S) BLIT WOT 
- THING! ROSEYS 


HOO -Hoo! EH? WHO'S 
WAHH! B00) J} THAT ON OUR 


=) 


UM THE DUMP DIRECTOR! 

COME AND GET YOUR 2OBOT 

MAID AT ONCE... NE DON'T 
WANT HER! 


WSHE's THROWING 
EVERYTHING OU" 


Y_ SAY... I THOUGHT 
LI THREW THAT COMIC 
OUT! SBEEP!< 


JUST AA4YBE THEY'VE COME 
UP WITH SUCH ATHING AS A 
HEART FOR A ROBOT! 


. 


FIVE wuST BUILT 


7 I WONDER WHY EVEN THE 
DUMP DOESN'T WANT ROSEY? 


TCH-TCH! WHAT 
USELESS STUFF! 
SBEEP!S 


GEORGE! WHERE 
YOU TAKING US 


WE VOLUNTEER 
ROSEY, FREE OF fi 
CHARGE! 4 


WELL... YES, 


ONE, BUT IT NEEDS. 
TO BE TESTED! 


I HOPE THE \ “gm ACk: HEH! I GUESS IT \YOU DARLING! 
OPERATION |S Bo, 1S... SHE NEVER | LIFE IS SO MUCH 
A SUCCESS... ae . SHOWED ao ayes 
GRATITUDE BEFOREL{ WITH A HEARTS 
OPERATING = ; 


YUST HOW 
TO GIVE US AN SENTIMENTAL STUFF You FEEL! 
ALL-OUT HUGS YOUR HEARTS DESIRE! 


WHY, TO THE DUMP, OF 


COURSE, TO RETRIEVE SOME 
OF MY OWN SENTIMENTAL 


NOW I WONDER JUST WHAT 
MANNER OF STUFF IS DEAR 
TO A ROBO7'S HEART... 


MY FAVORITE OLD 
TV PICTURE TUBE,.. 
THAT BROKEN THIRD 
GEAR OUT OF MY 
TRANSMISSION ...THE 
CAN OF THAT EXOTIC 
1946 MACHINE OIL 
ETO ETC... 


NOW GIGGLE, MR. 


He Fin OWED Cle 


: HA,HA! THE POOR GUY WALKS 
INTO A BAKERY AND A CLERK 
BELTS HIM WITH A PIE IN THE 


REMEMBER, FOLKS, IT 

COULD HAPPEN TO YOU— 

SO G/GGLE,YOU MAY BE 

, ON ALINVY CAMERA! 
<a 


YOU PLEASE RUN 


BOY, THAT FUNNY CAMERA ee 
BUNCH HAD BETTER NOT TRY: fu 
ANY OF THAT JAZZ ONOLO 
‘ GEORGE JETSON! 


OH, GEORGE, WOULD 


FACE-AND THEN SAYS GIGGLE! 


WHY, SURE, L WANT SOME 
DEAR, WHAT COSMETICS FROM 
DO YOU NEED? {COMET'S DEPARTMENT 
y STORE: HERE IS 
THE LIST! 


/ WHAT THAT SHOW NEEDS IS 
SOMEONE TO TURN THE TABLES 
\. ON THEM, AND SEE IF THEY 
CAN GIGGLE! 


( OH,OH! A \ 
TELEVISION TRUCK. 
> I WONDER... 


I'D BETTER PREPARE MYSELF FOR 5 OH,OH! A MAN CLERK 

ANYTHING UNUSUAL, JUST IN CASE IN THE COSMETIC 

THAT TRUCK DOES BELONG TO THAT J DEPARTMENT! THERE'S 
USUAL A WOMAN THERE! 


Ll a Cane SIRI GIMME THE ITEMS ON THIS: di 
HEI UP - 
= 7 NOW I WONDER 
YES, BUT WHERE THE CAMERA 
NG Tee? 2 1S HIDDEN? ‘ 
UH? ye 


AND I'LL BET THAT 
AH, HA! THERE IT IS. INNOCENT BOTTLE 
UNDER THAT SIGN! OF PERFUME ISA 
» TRANSISTORIZED 
MICROPHONE! 


eae 


MY GOSH, WHAT AM I WAITING FOR? THAT'S UP TO YOU, YES, WE 
THIS IS MY CHANCE TO TURN THE PAL! DOYOU HAVE || ARE HAVING 
K TABLES ON THEM} ANY SUGGESTIONS?, 


/ WILL THERE 


BE ANYTHING 
LSE, SIRF 


HERE, I'LL LET YOu SNES Se YOU WERE GONNA SQUIRT THAT IN 


: MY FACE, WEREN'T YOU? WELL, HOW 
NO,YOU DON'T PALS DO YOU LIKE IT? 


AND WHILE WE'RE AT IT,THIS POWDER J] [ I HOPE YOUR TV CAMERAS ARE 

LOOKS {s00D, TOO! LET'S TRY SOME GETTING THAT LOOK ON YOUR FACE? 

ee Foor BY OOF! coucHT) 
NS f 2 


(CHOKE! HALP! 


IN CASE THEY'RE 
NOT, I'LL YuST 
HELP THEM A BIT! 


OH-OH! THE CAMERA 
MUST BE HIDDEN 
SOMEWHERE ELSE: 


HA! SO THERE KEEP THE CAMERA 
THEY ARE: GOING BOYS—AND COME 
- IN CLOSERS 


YEAH: SIGHT HERE, BOYS: 


I'D LIKE TO STICK AROUND 
LONGER , BUT I THINK THEY'VE 
HAD ENOUGH ENTERTAINMENT 


HA,HAL Tone! I CAN HARDLY 7 
WAIT. TO SEE THEM SHOW “THIS ON : { 0,0 
THEIR FUNNY CAMERA SHOW! 3 \ PO 

PN ke 
Ui 


Hi TI 
LICE 
(Qe 


1 
| 
| 
| 


HE 


SAY,YOU'RE THE TELEVISION 
HEY, WHERE ARE CREW THAT WAS AT COMET'S 
DEPARTMENT STORE! 


WELL, LET ME TELL You, WE WERE COVERING A FASHION SHOW AT 
THIS IS GOING 700 FAR! THE STORE UNTIL. YOU STARTED GOING 
NOW, LET'S STOP THIS APE! HOW ABOLIT GROWLING FOR OUR 
SILLY PRANK! 


NEWS CAMERAS? 


YOU_MEAN,Z WASN'T ON THE COME ON, FELLA YOU'RE 
FUNNY CAMERA SHOW? WANTED IN THE POLICE LINE-UP! 
} WT uarow, {ft PR meee 
PALI 


THAT'S HIM! 
WON'T BE THE ONE IN THE 
RECOGNIZED! MIDDLE ! HE'S THE 


FELLOW, MR. COMETS 


WAIT, MR. COMET! DLL PAY 
FOR ALL THE DAMAGES! PLEASE 
DON'T CLOBBER ME} 


1 WANT TO SHAKE YOUR HAND! WHY, WE'VE NEVER HAD SLICH 
THANKS TO YOU, COMET'S PUBLICITY! IT'S WORTH A 
vier STORE WILL BE ON BILLION DOLLARS! 


ALL THE TELEVISION 
SETS IN THE COUNTRY ff 
TONIGHT! 


IN FACT, I HAD BEEN AFTER ACWWY BUT NOW THEY'RE BEGGING ME 
CAMERA TO USE OUR STORE FOR TO LET THEM PUT THEIR SHOW 
MONTHS, BUT THEY KEPT PUTTING : ON FROM HERE! 

> ME OFF: ea 


MR. JETSON , ANYTHING BUT IF IT'S ALL THE SAME TO YOU). 
IN THE STORE 1S YOURS, Y LL JUST TAKE MY WIFE'S COSMETICS. 
FREE! HELP YOURSELF! Re AND BE ON MY WAy! 


HM! SAY, THAT 
N | IMPORTED CUSTARD | 


HOW ABOUT A SAMPLE OF 


or FAMOUS CUSTARD PIE, SIR? 


) 
(2 
oy SS 


es 


FOR A SECOND 
I GOT CARRIED 
AWAY, THINKING 


WELL, GIGGLE, 


j SIR, BECAUSE YOU 


PIN-UP 


THE JETSONS 


